GEOKGE   ELIOT

an assumed name at a Manchester theatre, but he found
himself a failure and gave up the enterprise.    Certainly,
the 4 Fortnightly Review' did not become a success in
his hands; and it soon passed into the editorship of my
friend John Morley, who lifted it into the high position
which it has maintained ever since.   The fc Fortnightly'
kept to its old name, even at the risk of seeming to
commit something like an Irish bull, for it called itself
* fortnightly,' and made  its   appearance every month.
Lewes did little or nothing to make any mark after he
had given up the editorship of the ' Fortnightly Review,'
and he began to be known in the world only as the hus-
band of George Eliot; and he died before Ms wife.    He
was one of the men whom one meets and knows every
now and then, and whose best work fills one with a
sense  of disappointment, because, from our personal
knowledge of the man, we persuade ourselves that he
has still something greater to  do, and the something
greater never comes.

George Eliot, on the other hand, gave us her very best
almost at once. To paraphrase a saying of Thackeray's
with regard to Dickens, she quietly stepped out of the
crowd of pupils and walked straight up to the top of
the class, and held her place there. It was, I think,
in the very first number of the * CornhiH Magazine'
that Thackeray, in making allusion to certain great
living writers, whom he described by letters in the
alphabet, C. D. being, of course, among the number,
spoke of E. as a star of the first magnitude just risen
above the horizon.. For a time nothing was talked of
but George Eliot and her novels. It seemed hard to
say that any praise given to her best works could be
exaggeration, and yet there was something very like
exaggeration indeed in certain of the praises that were
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